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Themporie9f 

O.tbcDiuell take fuch coofcners, God forgiuc me> 
Good Vncle tell your tale, I hauedone. 

Wor. Nay.ifyouhaucnot.tokagainc, 

We will ftay your leyfurc. 

Hot. 1 hauedone yfayth' 

Wor. Then once more to your Sc 0 ttiQiPrifoncfi» 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraight, 

And makcthcd)iw^4«rfonne your onely mcanc 
For powers in which for diuers reafon i 

Which I ihall lend you writtcn,be alTiir’d, 

Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonnein Scotland being thmimploycd^ 

Shall fecretly into the bofome creepc 
Of that fame noble Prelate, welbclou’d^ 

The Archbilhop, 

Wor. True, who bcarcs hard 
Id is Brothers death itBnfitm the Lord Scroopet 
I fpeakc not this in eftimation. 

As whatlthinke^mightbe, but what I know 

Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdownc, 

And oncl): lUycs buMo behold the face 
Of thatoccafion that fhall bringit on. 

Hot, Ifinell it : Vpon my life it will doe well; 

Nor. Before the game’s afoote.'tliounillletlHlip. 
Hot. Why, it cannot cltoofe butbc a noble plot, 

And then the po w er of Scotland and of Torks, 

To ioyne with Momm£>\ ha. 
ff'or. And fothey lhall. 

Hot. In fay th it is exceedingly well aymd.. 
lyor. And tis no littler^iOiv bids vs ipcedc,. 

To faueour bcadcs,by rayftngofaHcad : 

For,Uearc Qur lelucsaseuen as we can, 

ThcKingwi'il alwayes-thinkc him in our debt. 

And thinke we thinke our felaes vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, Kowhedoth begin 
To make vs.ftrapgcis to his lookers of louc. 
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Hmrytheputrth 

Her*^H«doc$ihedioesjwe«lefecirettcdgM^hnn. 
fTor. Coofin,farewell.Noforthergoeinthmon n,b^;n : 
Then 1 by Letters (hall dire (ft vour courfe 
Whcntiracis ripe,which willoefuddcnly s 
IlcftealctoG’Wow’(fr,andloe,2l/tfrri«Kr, =1 >■ 

Where you and ftoirj^^^.andsnir powers atonce, 

As I will falhion it, ftiall happily incctc, 

To bcarc ourfortuncsin our owne ftrongarmes. 

Which aow wc hold at much vneerfaintie. 

Nor,. Farewell good Brother, wsiLah thriue, I troft, 
Vnclc,aduc : Olet the liourcshc fliort, 

Till Ficldcs,& B!owcs,& Grone$,applaud our fport. Exeutrt. 

Enter a Corner with a Lanterm in his hand. Jc-ctxA- I 
t.C^rr. Heigh ho, an it benotfoureby the day, lie be hangd, 
Charles-waineis ouer the new Chimny, and yet our IJorfe not 
pack t. What 
Ofi. Anon,anoa. 

1. Car. I prethcc 7e«»,bcat Cuts Saddlc,put a few Flocks ia 
the point, poorc iadcis wrungin the Withers, out ofall ceffc. 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 . car. Peafe and Beanes are as danke^Heerc as aDog.and 
thatisthenextway to giuepoore lades the Bots ; thishoufeis 
turned vpfidc downe fince ^bin Oftler died , 

t.Car. Poore fellow ncuer ioyed fince the price of Oates 
rofc,it wasthe death of him. 

2. Car. Ithinkc'this to be the mofi villanous houfe in all 
Z.(Wf<&» roade for Flc*s,I am flung like aTcnch. 

i.Car. LikeaTench? by the Mafle there ]is ncarea King 
«hriftcn,could be better bit, the I haue bin fince the firfl; cocke. 

i.Car. Why, you vyill allow vsnere a lordaine, and then 
wc Icake in your Chiiany, and your Chambcr-lic breedes 
Fleas like aLoach. 

/.Car. W hat Oftler, Come away,aad be hangd, come away. 
i.Car. Ihauc a Gammon of Bacon, Sc two razes cf Ginger 
to bedeliuered as farreas Charing-crolFe. 

Car. Godsbody,thcTurkies inmyPanierarcquitcftar- 
ucdi^what Oftlerfi plague on thcediafl thou ncucr an ey c in thy 
faead?canftnothcarc,&t’wcrcnota8 good a deed as drinke, 
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